N ow (Pep Lladd)

Now that you are forest

you are water and wind

now that you are rain

sun and moon, ashes and fire
Now that you are salt

and the scent of mint

a jasmine full of flowers

and the frost on the grass
Now that your kisses

are like shooting stars

| miss your lips

unreachable now

Now that you are heaven
now that you are earth

Now that you are earth
though you always were an angel
Now that you heaven

now that you are earth

oh, darling, i wish i had

my heavenly angel

oh, darling, i wish i had

my heavenly angel

Now that you are sea

melody and poetry

Now that you are mud
laughter and crying, death and life
Now that you are salt...



